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" POETRY.

- A WEDDING NOTICE.
[The Georgia Citizen copies the following from
the Psairic News of sonic three years ngo.  As it
in old enough to be new, we * send it up."—R. N.
Manmtep—Ou Tueadny, the 10th ingt., ot the
residence of Mr. J. 1. Taylor, by Elder J. A.
Butler, Miss Many Pickexs Tavior and Mr.
Witniam N, AxNpERzoN—bhoth of Okalona.
Bill Anderson, my benu, Bill,
When printers underfake
To publish nuptisl dvings, Hill,
Their fee 18 paid in cake;
But such a enke as yours, Bill,
Dederves o verse or so,
OF something up to concert piteh,
Iill Anderson, my bean,

Bill Auderson, my benn 1l
When Natare fixed this “ trick”
OF marrying, she orduined, Bill,
The boys slionld have the pick;
But "tis not every hoy, Hill,
Whao, pieking to and fro,
Finds “ Pickens” such as you have found,
Bill Anderson, my bean.

Bill Andersony my bean, 1l
You have the printer's prayer

That your bark way aye be wafted, Bill,
By breezes soft and fair;

And may your bonny bride, Bl
Find Heaven begun helow,

In her (plural, it yon like it best)

Bill, and her son, my beau,
S ea———

.I\--Il‘lllaﬂl'ﬂ ].ll‘\'—lfll.
My dearest Arabeller,
You've been in my beart 0 dwellor,
Aud if 1 eateh you tolkiny to soother filler,
I'll pick up a brovm or unbreller
Aud hit you on the smeller,
And muke yon bellgrls o o o
. ¥ w 0 t_- (6_ . 'N‘ ) | L . i
9 B }. E} :H| s u‘-?" -E.Q (+]
Written Expressly for the Prairic News.

MY FIRST LOVE.

BY MN—————,

CONCLUDED.

Seated beneath one of those tall, state-
Iy long-leaf pine trees, so common in
North Carolina, might be scen a pale, but
lovely girl of seventeen, with elusped
hands and eves turned toward heaven in
deep;earnest prayer.  Her beantiful dark
hair, which was ever so carefully arrang-
ed; now hung in rich profusion over a
neck and shonlders that would rival the
lily in whitenoss,  The breeze,
its wiy through the leafy pine, made a
low mournful noise quite in unison with
the feelings of this sad, sad girl ; she ut-
tered not a word, aet her prayer grow
more earnest as she listened to this mourn-
ful sound, and thought of her desolate
and lost condition. ‘I'his girl, gentle rea-
der, was the lovely Kate, she who, during
her whole life-time, had never been so
long absent from some kind friend to aid
her in distress, or answer to her call.—
Her spirits were wrought almost to a
state of distraction; yet, one would not
have so judged her, to have scen how
calmly she sat gazing at the starry hea-
vens, for the storm which had raged so
furiously had abated, the dark clouds had
passed away and left unobsceured the stars
and moon, which shone with all their
wouted brilliancy. But, perhaps the rea-
der would like to kuow how she came to
Ibe here.  'Well, after she had left myxelf
and the rest of the party with such speed,
ghe dropped her hat, she said, knowing
that I would stop to pick it up ; that she
'‘might get far ahead of me, and after run-
ning some distance up the road in order
to anuoy me as much as possible, she
‘tarned to one side of the road that T might
pass and she wait for the rest of the par-
'y, never dreaming for ouee, of having
taken‘the ‘wrong road, thinking the com-
pany would come every moment. 8he
waited until almost dark ; becoming alarm-
‘ed at their delay, she whipped into the
road and took the direction I had gone.

48 it cut

How far she ran, or what occurred after
that, she knew not, so terribly was she

frightened. Her horse stumbled, how-
ever, and threw her over his head, which

aceidentally did not hurt her, the horse
taldug fright, ran off fmmediately, sho |)
‘after him with all-her might, screaming
at every step until, becoming so complete-

IRTE NEWS, [ly exhausted, that she fell prostrate in

Jeet of my search, or perished in the at-

| morning previous, at starting on my trip.

Lol |
the road, and there lay until the rain so
drenched her that she was, in some mea-
sure, restored ; then drawing herself to
one side of the road, she unconsviously

geated herself beneath this tree. She then |

gave herself up for lost, and her agony
was indescribable,  What then would she
have given to have heen at her dear home,
fo have been with her dear friends ; her
father, whom she loved more than all
others on earth, how would he bear the
sad news of his lost ehild? Her dearly
heloved mother who had nurtured ber
from infaney, how could she bear the news
of her lost daughter?! So perfecily ab-
sorbed in this teain of thought, she
noticed not the fury of the storm, but re-
signing herself to the will of Providence,
she awaited death, which she thonght
would inevitabily come, never once think-
ing of to-morrow’s sunshine, for hadd she
80 thought, she would not have been wo;
.

But I will take you back tomy own
:-]||'|1l'l‘i1|;: tree, where 1 remained until
the rain almost ceased and the moon, at
short intervals, would shiné out, render-
ing ohjects at a short distance, visihle;
then giving my horse the rein, 1 started
ont, ot without, however, feelings of a
far different nature than any I had ever
felt. 1 resolved that T would neyver re-
furn home, nor seek the face of any ho-
man being on earth, until I found the ob-

tempt. 1 did not, at first, pretend to guide
my horse, but let him choose his own way,
until my impatience hecame so great to
find my road, that 1 must have turned

| arms.

L who conld not have idolized such loveli-
ness 7

him around, which 1 soon found ount, judg-
Dt
thinking, us all lost persons do, that T was
i Ahe right, T whipped him on until,

ing from his unwillingness to go.

c¢oming to a ereek that 1 had not before |

seen, 1 lmew that T was wrong; | “";l\‘
then satisfied that wmy only chanee to ever

get baek was by the instinet of my horse,

Oneemore | gave bim loose reinand gave |
T'he moon seenied

to shed 1< light more brightly than 1 had |
Nothing disturbed |
my thoughts, or rather I might say, dis-
”'il('lt‘l] rl'\'t'l'il', siave l“'{'l'.\' 1now [l'ﬂl] ”H']'l
sotie wild animal would leap out hefore
me, with a low, sullen growl, as if mad
that I should disturb him in his midnight
search for his prey. My horse began to
exhibit signis of very great hunger and
fatigne and heartily did T sympathise
with the poor fellow, for he had been to
me, that day, all that I could have re-
quired ; but as for myself, T felt that I
peeded or wanted nothing in the world
but the dear object of my search, 1 sue-
ceeded at last in regaining my road,
though at a very late hour. Just imagine,
gentle reader, for a moment, that you
were yoursell in that wilderness—that
uninhabited wildernoss, all solitary and
alone, at the dead hour of night, when all
carth seemed wrapt in the most profound
slumber, nothing to be heard or seen,
save the bright stars, or the pale faced
moon as she silently elimbed her midnight
path, shedding her rays in rich profusion
over a trangnil and seemingly happy
world. 1t were enough for one to be thus
alone, at such an hour, without being
burdened with the weight of grief, which
bore so heavily wpon me. Though on
I travelled, but at a very slow pace, for
my faithful horse had almost done his
last; but day beginning to dawn, my
feelings were fo some extent relieved,
and not until that time had I felt the
least hunger or fatigue, and, had 1 imog-
ined for a moment what indescribable joy
awaited me in the next half mile, my
then depressed spirits would have been
as fresh and buoyant as they were the

myselfup to thought,

ever hefore seen it,

Coming to a sudden turn in the roud,
Rainhow, who was ever en the lookout,
was first to discover. Stopping short, he
throw his cars forward, gave a low neigh,
as if in recognition, advanced withina
fow feet of her and stopped again, My

oy was 80 sudden, go transporting, so per-
fectly indeseribable, that for a moment I
was unable to utter a single word, or

{fl of food shee the moming  previous,

move from my seal. She, too, by so sud-

den o meeting, was affected in the same
manper,  But the spell which bound us
both seemed broken at the same time,
and the next instant I clagped her in my

“ () Charley !"

“My own Kate!”

How long we remained thus, withont
saying more, I know not ; but half faint-
ing she reclined her head npon my throb-
ing bosom, and then it wis that I banish-
ed all boyish reserve, and with a heart
almost bursting with love, I feasted on
those nectar lips. Again I did as T had
often, in childhood, done, kiss away her
tears; but 1 did not bid her weep no
more, for I could not speak. When her
beautiful dark eye was-reflected to mine,
1 could there read love as deep and vol-
uminous as the ocean itself.  But, gentle
reader, when the portals of my heart did
open I poured a volume of love into her
listening car as pure gnd heavenly as ever
eminated from the heart or Hps of mortal
man.  But who eould not have loved !
for in her I saw concentrated
every female virtue and quality that 1
ever imagined woman to possess.  She,
too, not only by looks but an honest con-
fession, told <he loved me.  Whilst Ruin-
bow was appeasing his morbid apetite
with the luxuriant grass that grew upon
the road side, Kate, with her hand in
mine, told me the sad tale of angnish in
which she had spent the night, and ere
we arose from that pleasant seat, and
that never to be forgotten ol pine tree,
the sun had arigsen high in the heavens,
In our trouble and excitement, we had
felt neither hunger or fatigue up to this
time, althongh we hiad not tasted a mouth-

was there was never hefore known in that
neighborhood since the one grand jubilee
al the end of the revolutionary war,
when victory was gained over the red
coats.  Our parents had us to relate the
sad tale over again. They needed not
words to tell them how dear we were to
each other, My father took Kate by, the
hand, and her father took mine, leading
us together, her hand was placed in
mine, with a solemn blessing from both
the old soldiers. A wminister being pres-
ent and all things ready, we were joined
together, world without end. Kate has
five children. My first is a boy whom I

call Grapes; my second a daughter
whom I call Kate; my third Robert, my
fourth Edward, and my fifth little Char-
ley. And thus concludes, my friends,
the story of “my first love.”

MISCELLANY.

Amnie Laurie.

SO you want to hear Aunie Laurie
sing, come to my house,” said a man to
his friend. = We have a love lorn fellow
in the vilage, who was sadly wrecked hy
the refusal of a givl whom he had heen
paying attention to for a vear or more.—
It is seldom he will imi-lnpl the SO0, Lt
When he does, 1 tell you, it deaws tears
from eyes unnsed to weeping.”

A small selected company had assem-
bled in a small pleasant parlor, and were
waily ehatting and laughing when a tall
young man entered, whose peculiar face
and gir instantly arrested their attention,
He was very pale, with that clear vivid
complexions which dark haired consame-
fives so often have.  His locks were as
black as jet, and hung profusely upon a
square white collar.  His eyes were
very large aud spiritual, and his hrow
el an one as a poet should have.  But
fur a certain wandering look, a casual
observer would have pronounced him a
man of uncommon intellectual powers,
The words ¢ poor fellow” and *how sad

Fortunately for Kate, she espied upon
i low bush not far from the road, that
which had heen the eanse of all our
trouble, some sour grapes.

8o Kate feastidd on sour gropes

lie looks” went the rounds as he eame
forwird, bowed to the company, and took
bis seat,  One or two thoughtless girls
langhed as they whispered that he was
dovecrackel'—but the rest treated him

As I had feusted on Kate's sweet lips.

I was compelled to take Kate up he-
hind me, as her horse had run off, |wr-’
baps had gove home, and about four |

|

night before.  We found but few of the |
party there; they had become ll|l|l‘|l|(‘l]‘
at our non-appearance, and had seatter-
ed in every direetion in search of us—
One of the party had gone back home to
learn all he could and tetl all he knew.
Old Mother Hinton, the kindest old lady
in the world, wept like a child at our mis-
fortune, and bestowed upon us every care
and attention that our own mothers could
bave done,  Aftergiving us a nice dinver, |
she took Kate into her own room, and as
the weather was very warm, not being
satistied with placing her upon a nice
lounge by a window, but with her own
hands faned her the whole evening whilst
sleeping; and I was not long in covering
my own self all over in one of the host
sleeps 1 ever had. The party droped in,
one by one, until all came, except the
one who had gone home. About ten o'-
clock I was awoke by music and merry
talking. I arode and erept noiselessly to
the door. On my way I could distingu-
ish Kate's merry ringing langh above all
the rest. I felt good, but when T beheli
her on the floor as the partner of Bob
Hinton, a pang of jealousy shot through
my heart, and in I bolted. T had scarce-
ly eleared the door before the company
saw me, and at me they came with o
shout—the boys shook my hand and ew-
braced me, and the girls all smothered
we with kisses ; for in that day the girls
were not afraid to kiss, That night we
had a real old-fashioned breakdown frol-
ic. By times the next morning, Mr.
Hinton started a boy back to inform our
parents and friends that the lost were
found, and that we would all return home
that evening. We borrowed a horse for
Kate, and got an early start back. We
met a messenger that evening, just be-
fore getting into the neighborhood, in-
forming us that we were all expected at
old Capt. ‘Clarendon’s to supper, and
there we found all of our friends assembl-

|

with a respectinl deference,

It was lute in the evening when sing-
ing wus proposed, and to ask him to sing
¢ Annie Laurie” was a task of uncommon
delicacy, One song after another was

(hours” ride took us to old squire Hinton's, | syye, and at last that one was named.—
where wi expecied to have staid the | At its mention the young man turned

I_II’III”‘\' puh'. but did not H[u'ﬂlt; he seem-
ed instantly to be lost in reverie.  “The
namie of the giel who treated him so had-
Iy wus Annie,” =aid a lndy, whispering to
the new guest—hut oh ! 1 wish he would
sing it ; nobody else.can do it justice.”

“ No one dares sing  Annie Laurie be-
fore you, Charles,” said an elderly lady ;
#would it be too much to ask you to fa-
vor the company with it?” she added
timidly.

He did not reply for a moment—his
lips quivered a Jitthe, and then looking up
as if he saw a spiritual presence, he be-
i Every sound was lmshed—it scem-
ed as if his voice were the voice of an
angel.  The tones vibrated through nerve
and pulse, and heart, and made one shiv-
er with the pathos of his feelings ; never
was heard melody in a human voice like
that—so plaintive, so soul-full—so ten-
der and earnest !

He sat with his head thrown back,
his eyes balf closed—the locks of hair
glistening against lis pale temples, his
fine throat swelling with the rich tones,
his hands lightly folded before him; and
as he sung—

“ Andd ‘twas there that Annie Laurie
Giave we her promise frue—"'
it scemed as if he shook from head to
foot with emotion. Many a lip trembled
—and there was no jesting, no laughing ;
but instead, tears in more than one eye.

And on he sang, and on, holding every
one in rapt attention, till be came to the
last verse—

 Like dew en the gowan lying
Ia the fa’ of ber thiry feot—
And like winds in summner sighing,
Her voice s low and sweet,
Her voiee is low and sweet—
And she's a' the world to me="

He paused hefore he added—

 And for bonnie Aunic Lourie,
I'd lay we down sud die.”

There was a long solemn pause. The
black locks seemed to grow blacker—the
white temples whiter—almost impercep-
tibly the head falling back—the eyes
were close shut,  Oune glanced at anoth-
er—all seeined awe struck—till the same
pevson who urged him to sing laid her
band gently on his shoulder saying :

* Charles, Charles !

Then came a bush—a thrill of terror
crept through every frame—the poor
trled heart had ceased to beat—Charles,

ed to welcowe ug, and such rejoicing as |

the love betrayed was dead.

A Yankee in a Cotton Mill.

BY CROESBY 8, NOYES,

A raw, straw-hatted, sandy-whiskered,
sixfooter—one of the purely uninitiated,
came in yesterday from Greene with a
load of wood for the Factory Company,
Having piled his wood to the satisfaction
of the overseer, he baited his team with
u bundle of green grass, brought all the
way from home for that purpoese, and
then having invested a portion of his
wood proceeds in rovt pear and ginger-
bread at Ham's, he started to see the
“eity"—filling his countgnance rapidly
with bread, and chewing it rapidly as he
went.

He reviewed the iron foundry and ma-
chine shop, and was just opposite the
warp-mill as the “hands" were going in
ftom dinner. The girls were hurrying
in, as only factory girls ean hurry—and
Jonathan, unaccustomed to such an ar.
ray of plaid shawls and hook-bonnets,
drpuailct! his goad-stick on the stairs,
and stalked in * to see what the trouble
was,"

The cluitering machinery and the
movemements of the operators bewilder-
ed him for & moment; but being of an
inquiring turn of mind, and seeing much
that was ealculated to perplex one whose
observation in mechanics had been most-
ly confined to threshing machines and
corn-shellers, he began to push vigorous
inquiries in all directions. In this way
he made himself acquainted successfully
with the external and internal economy
of the various machines through which
cotton-warp progresses in the course of
its manufacture—the * picker,” * beat-
er, “ lap winder,” * doubler,”” and
“spoeder,”—and finally reached the
“ breakers,” and * finishers” just as the
cardstripper was going throngh the oper-
ation, technically termed *stripping the
flate.” In doing this, the large cylinder
of the card is exposed to view, and is
seen revolving with a very pretty buzz.
Not contented with contemplating the
“poetry of motion” at a safe distance,
our hero must needs introduce himself
between the cards, to get a nearer view.
This movement brought his nether habili-
ments in dangerous proximity te the
gearing of the next card, and * thereby
hangs a tale."

“Yon—Isay! She goespooly—don't
she, boss 1" said Jonathan inquiringly.

“ We don't do anything else,” respon-
ded the stripper ; * but you must be very
careful how you move around amongst
this hardware. Twas only last weck,
sir, that a promising young man from
Minot, a student at the Academy there,
was drawn iuto that very card, sir and,
hefore any assistance eould reach him,
he was run through, and manufactured
into No, 16 *super-extra’ cotton yarn."

“ 1 s-s-swow ! I belieye you're joking!"
stuttered Jonathan,

“Iaet, sir,” continued the siripper,
“ and his disconsolate mother came down
two days ago, and got five bunches of
the same yarn as melancholly relics.”

“ By the mighty ! that can't be true !"'

“TFact, sir, fact! and each of his fel-
low students purchased a skein apiece;
to he set in lockets, and worn in remem.
brance of departed worth,”

“1s that the truth now? Was he
railly keerded, spun, and sot in lockets 1"

A sense of personal danger here shot
across our hero’s mind, a..d he began to
retreat precipitately, without waiting for
an answer. There was not much room
to spare betwixt himself and the gearing
of the card behind him. Another step
backward completed the ceremony, of
introduction. His unmentionables being
of large caliber, the process of snarling
them up into a hard knot was no ways
glow. Jonathan gave tongue instanter,
and by the twentieth gyration of the em-
hodiment the music was melodious.—
Gen. Scott, himself, could not have pro-
tested more forcibly against an * attack
upon hig rear."”

“0-h! Murder! Let gol—you
h-u-r-t!  Blast your picture—let go '—
Aint ye ashamed ?  Git eout—taint poo-
ty! Darnation soize ye,flet alone on me,
can’t ye, dew "

The gearing by this time had wound
him up so that he was obliged to stand
on tip toe. His hands were rerulvlns
vigorously behind him, though he dure
not venture them too near the “seat of
war.! The card stripper threw off the
belt, but the momentam u“ud“ kept
revolving, and the green "un;snpposing
it in full operation, burst out anew,

“Ostop her! Stop her, won't ye!
Stop her, dew ! 1 ain't well, and I orter
be at bum. Father wants the steers,
and mothers® goin’ to bake. Stop the
tarnal masheen—ean't ye! Dew! Oh
dear, I'll be keerdled and spun, aud sot
intew lockéts! Je-rusadem! how I
wish I was tew hum !"'

The card was stopped at last; bat
Jonathan's elothes were so entangled in

TR,
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the gearin% that it was no small task to
extricate him. Like Othello, he was
“ not easily moved,” and it was only by
cutting out the whole of the invested
territory that he was finally released.

“ What are you about here,” inquired
the oversger, entering.

“ Nothing sir, only *stripping flats,”
answered the stripper

Jonathan, not caring to resume his
pursuit of knowledge under difficulties,
a pair of overbauls were charitably loan-
ed him, and he started with his steers on
a fast walk towards home, giving a series
of short kicks with either leg as he went
as if to assure himself that he had
brought away his full compliment of
limbs from the * ecussed m i

Boston Yankee Blade.

Doenticks gets Married.

We've taken a partner for life, and
I've got a wife. In my room a pair of
brown gaiters occupy the comer where
our boot-jack used to hang, and we flat-
ter ourselves that I've made a good bar-
gain in the exchan I now take a re-
newed interest in the price of beef, and
we bully onr butcher with the airof a
respectable married man. We buy my
wtatoes now myself, and we are not to
ie bamboozled ont of my spare change
by anybody. But I am not a “ malefac-
tor,” and 1 did not go on & * train,"—
We have finished all’ my * trains,” and
I henceforth claim for ourself the name
of & correct and sober individual. Beer
we will not take into my mouth, and our
lips shall be sealed when the festive
“cocktail” would tempt e to indu
—nor shall the social * cobbler,” or
genial * Julep,”” or the seduetive
“smash” induce me to fracture our reso-
lution,  Ourself is the best judge of the
proprieties of my domestie life.

Triangle avaunt ! Jones get thee be-
hind me ! Mareweight, arint thee | Ty
ing, my jolly joker, not ev.
will I take our accustomed “nip,”” “H,
W. B." we esteem thee as my dand
our jocose eontributor, but thou and I,
Henry, have taken our last “ swig” from
vour little private wieker bottle. Del-
monien's shall know us no more, and at
Mataran's shall I never again comfort our-
sclf with my mid-day sherry which did
so much refresh ns, Depart from us,
Arnold! tempt me not.

We are now a Benedick, and I am de-
termined to become respectable, R
and serious. 1 have invented an an
bachelor’s multiplication table, which we
have learned by heart, and which I com-
num;! to the careful consideration of ot
readaers : -

Twice two * smashes” buys a box of
hair-pins.

Twice threc * cobblers” buys & pair
of earrings (cheap.) _

Twice four “ lagers” buys a pair of
gloves (female.)

Twice five “julips™ buys a breast-pin,
(female,)

Twice six “punches” buys a linea
collar (female,)

Twice seven “ales” buys a pair of
shoes, (female.) boot

Twice eight * toddies” buys a
dress, with cloth enough fora hﬂqm

antalettes, ;
. T'wice nine “bitters” buys a summer
bonnet, (and leaves a trifie towards the
vail and trimmings.)

Twice ten * sangarees’ buys & pair of
stays, (machine-stitched, with patent eye-
lets and embroidered down the

T'wice eleven *slings” buys » eolla
and under-sleeves, (and leaves a balance
towards the fringe.) )

Twice twelve “brandy straights™ sse
good for a hooped skirt, L)\ight—hom size,)
two pair of long stockings, and a silk
pnrgaul. And so on through, ending up
with,

Twelve times twelve baskets of cham-
pagne pays house-rent for a year, and

leaves a mnr?n.

1t's astonishing how much I've leam-
od of the mysteries of feminine apparel
in ten days. 1 know that the dear crea-
tures trim their bounets with foundation
muslin ; that it takes three breadths and
a half to make a dress, and that the low-
er edge of their white skirts is always
hem-stitched with lace-work.

Good-bye, Bachelordom. We are &
married individual, though still, as eves,
with a considerable reservation. Yours,

DOESTICRS, P. B

Mr. Spurgeon on
Mr. Spurgeon, the gwm English
er, announces that is a
hoalthy exercise, and it is only the
ing of ladies with gentlemen ti
jectionable, and bence he adv
this “healthy exercise” be

.

beaux for partners,

Rov,
preach-
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